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What is it to my hcart
Thîis Christmas mnoin conveys ? What glad'ning thing
Is cv'i y rustling brceze sof t whisperîng ?
Wiiat giowing secrets do their Songs impart ?

<Of Canada-God's Canada
T!wy gently sing!

They tell it to me ]ow
The longing in my heart men may flot sce,
Buit aye, fast bouîîd ini stoic armoury,
1 licar the Christmas bells across the snow,

Loved faces sinile tlîrough rnkty wreaths
Of memul y.

In Canada they wait
No speech can tell-not c'en a pond'rotis tome-
\Vhat million prayers rise to the vaulted dome
Of Hleav'n, for glorious Peace, Love'ýý bruiséd mate,

God ! Ileal lier soon ; Fhcr golden voice
Shall cal] me home.

DofflTIIy L. WARNE,
G.C.S. H. 1 Ramîsgate,

Yuletide

D OWiýN from the starry dome long, long algo wafted the angeis'

the advent of the Prince of Peace.

For unto us a child is born,
Unto os a son is given
And the Governinent shahi be
Upon bis shojîlders:
And his naine shall be called
Wonderftîl Cotunsellor, the Mighty God,
The Everlasting Father, the Prince of Peace.

Strange sentiment, surelv, as introduction te aChristmas message
in Nineteen-Sixteen ; in thie third vear of a w'orld war ; in the
d in and clamour of nations iii moital conflict. After nineteen


